Playboy by Tasic, Sarah
The Prairie Light Review
Volume 19





Follow this and additional works at: http://dc.cod.edu/plr
This Selection is brought to you for free and open access by the College Publications at DigitalCommons@COD. It has been accepted for inclusion in
The Prairie Light Review by an authorized editor of DigitalCommons@COD. For more information, please contact koteles@cod.edu.
Recommended Citation
Tasic, Sarah (1998) "Playboy," The Prairie Light Review: Vol. 19 : No. 1 , Article 11.
Available at: http://dc.cod.edu/plr/vol19/iss1/11
Playboy
Don’t remember the last magazine I
bought.
Gorgeous, surprising
people always inside them though.
Like pop-up stories.
Don’t remember how much I
paid last
time
to see the price
of beauty.
And you come up to
register #1
all old and lonely
and ask me,





pay for your lack of
humanity.
And the old pigeon
hands me the change after













I hope to God
I don’t
remind




because I, too, am
grass-like and
fresh.
And he walks out of the store
strollin’ and laughin’ to himself











and the lack of humanity
purchasable
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